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Our newest Benedictine Booklet — THE SEVEN 
CAPITAL SINS. These “‘pall-bearers of the soul,"’ as Bishop 
Sheen calls them, must be combatted all our lives. No one can 
afford to overlook them or simply “‘shut his eyes’’ to them al- 
together, for ignorance of faults will never dismiss their just { 
punishment. The different ways in which our self-love, the 

source of all sin, manifests itself are very well described and the 
opposing virtues presented as the saving remedy. Will be won- 

derfully helpful as a preparation for Confession. The many 

prayers will be a great aid in overcoming all faults and sins, 
whatever their nature. 


e ¢ @ In this fateful year of 1960 — HEART OF OUR 
MOTHER AND QUEEN. It is well to know the real message 
of Fatima amidst the many rumors and speculations. This 
booklet describes the over-all devotion to the Immaculate Heart 
with a special section on the Fatima apparitions. 


e ¢ ¢ For all your needs and intentions — PRAYER, THE 
GREAT MEANS OF GRACE and INDULGENCED PRAYERS 
AND ASPIRATIONS. Fervent and persevering prayer is a must in 
everyone's life, as the first booklet will show. In the second you will 
find a treasure-house of prayers, both short and long, with a clear ex- 
planation of indulgences. Help the souls in purgatory and win souls 
for Jesus with these simple prayers—as well as His love for yourselves. 


Booklets 15¢ each. Postage extra. Reduction on 50 or more. 














PRAYER LEAFLETS, to fit all your reading. 


Please order by serial number. 


M7a —For Submission to God's Will C3a -— Power of Holy Name of Jesus 





M22 —Catholic Blessing of the Home 

M22a — For Divine Protection of Home 

M23a—To Frustrate Enemies of Our 
Religion 

M25 — Parents’ Prayers for Each Other 
and Their Children 

M25a — Parents’ Prayer for Teen-agers 

M27 —A Christian's Act of Faith 


Above %¢ each or 50¢ per 100 


M9a — Morning and Evening Prayers 

M26 — For Grace to Honor One's 
Parents 

M42a— Memorare of Jesus, Mary and 
Joseph 

M49 — The Value of a Good Intention 

V29a — Our Lady of Fatima (Novena 
prayers) 


Above 1¢ each or $1.00 per 100 
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May the hand of Jesus be raised in blessing over our readers 
all during the New Year. 





The Child Jesus 


ANUARY is appropriately dedicated to the Holy Childhood 
of Christ. If all children are winsome, what shall we say of 
that Divine Child whom Mary brought forth in Bethlehem and 
nurtured in the seclusion of the Galilean hills and in the un- 
known locality of their sojourn in Egypt? If the offspring of 
human sinful parents can be so charming and lovable, how are we 
to picture to ourselves the Infant Christ, the Son of the Immacu- 
late Virgin, the very Son of God? The brushes of Raphael and 
Murillo and other masters have tried to capture some of the 
beauty of His features on canvas; but here, we must admit, art 
is unavailing and genius vain. They can at best but give us a 
faint suggestion of the innocent soul that gleams through the 
eyes of a really bright, intelligent child; but what can they do 
for the light that shone in the eyes of One whose soul was illu- 
mined by the Beatific Vision? 


Surely the Divine Child loves and appreciates the affection 
that is lavished upon Him throughout the world especially at this 
season. Yet sensible affection is not the only thing He asks. He 
wants our love first of all—that is true; but He wants also the 
homage of our devoted service. As an Infant in the manger, as a 
growing Child, no less than on the Cross, He thirsted for souls— 
for our souls and the souls of others. So if we really want to 
please the Christ Child, we must come to Him, in the first place, 
“as little children”—with souls as white as theirs, with love as 
candid and trusting as theirs. And if we would please Him still 
more, we must bring others to Him, especially children. 

Parents, best of all, can offer to the Christ Child this gift 
that so delights His Heart. They can bring their little ones to 
the crib and explain to them the meaning of the manger and of 
Bethlehem and Nazareth; they can rear them in a Catholic at- 
mosphere, in a home where the Catholic Faith is a glowing fire, 
warming all within. They can see that this training is safe- 
guarded and furthered in a Catholic school. And teachers can 
co-operate with parents in this beautiful work of bringing chil- 
dren to the Christ Child. But whatever our work or state in life, 
we all have some contact with children, and should make good 
use of our opportunities. And aside from our ordinary contact 
with them, we can seek them out in orphanages and hospitals, and 
in the homes of the poor, where loving personal services can 
breathe the charity of Christ. We can contact them also through 
the missions, where our charitable offerings can help to claim 
many beautiful souls for heaven. 
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Your Light 


Shine 





ESPITE the fact that the Magi are featured in every Christ- 
mas crib scene, they and the great feast they symbolize are 
forgotten all too soon. They have never taken hold of popular 
imagination. And this is a great pity and a great ingratitude, 
for spiritually they are our ancestors. The “Magi,” or the “Wise- 
men,” or the “Three Kings,” as they are variously called, are 
Gentiles, pagans, men not of the Jewish nation or belief. They 
represent us, those not of the house of Israel, yet called, and on 
this Epiphany feast coming into the presence of Christ as those 
who rightfully belong there. 

This is the particular significance of the Epiphany, some- 
times, and wrongly, known as “Little Christmas” for it is no little 
Christmas—it is our Christmas. This feast is Christ showing 
Himself to us, receiving our worship, stretching out His small 
arms to us as the “Light to the Gentiles,” as Simeon had 
prophesied. 

When we so quickly forget or ignore the meaning of the 
Epiphany, we are guilty of real ingratitude, or perhaps we are a 
little afraid of what this feast asks of us. Christmas has been so 
commercialized that now it is often wrapped in a haze of senti- 
ment. Its meaning is lost in greeting card versions of comfortable 
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families around laden tables or jolly carol singers hastening 
toward cathedral spires. It is true, there is still some vague 
notion of giving connected with Christmas, giving chiefly to each 
other, less often to the needy, and still more rarely this giving is 
linked with God’s own giving at the first Christmas. The whole 
modern business-version of the feast of Christ’s Birth could be 
summed up in the current translation of the angels’ song over 
the plains of Bethlehem: “Peace on earth, good will to men.” 
However, the Gospel’s version is quite different: “Peace on earth 
to men of good will.” In this, the true version, peace is condi- 
tioned on man’s good will. This implies action, a life lived ac- 
cording to God’s will—thé only way to attain true peace. 

This is, perhaps, the difference between Christmas and the 
Epiphany, as far as we are concerned. Both feasts have as their 
object the Incarnation of the Son of God, the tremendous mys- 
tery of God becoming man. The Divinity and humanity of Christ 
are equally emphasized, but popular piety tends to put all the 
emphasis on the humanity, turning Christmas more and more 
into a merely human feast. But the feast of the Epiphany 
strongly emphasizes the Divinity of Christ. Even the greeting 
cards illustrate this fact, showing the royal visitors kneeling be- 
fore a little Child. And the Magi are giving—that was why they 
came—giving their adoration and love to this small Son of God, 
symbolized in their gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. 

Epiphany shows us Christmas, God in human flesh, as an 
accomplished fact, historically attested to by the presence of 
these men of different nationalities who have come to Him from 
afar. Epiphany, therefore, demands more of us than Christmas; 
perhaps that is why it is less popular. For if the Incarnation is 
an historically attested fact, which the Epiphany proves, and a 
fact still present in the world, then it challenges us to live up to 
the faith of our spiritual ancestors. Think of their faith! Look- 
ing backward as we do at the scene, we may forget the faith it 
took to make the long rugged journey, to meet a ruler who knew 
nothing of the birth of a King in his domain until he questioned 
his own wise men, who like road signs, were able to point to the 
birthplace of the Child, but did not go there themselves. Think 
also of their obedience: following the star, which must often have 
seemed to weary minds and bodies very erratic; and returning 
by another route to their own country at the command of the 
angel, with no word of complaint. And most of all, think of their 
love: love strong enough to accept a God whose divinity was con- 
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cealed in the form of a helpless Child, a King who ruled from the 
throne of His young Mother’s arms. Love keen enough to see 
beyond appearances to reality. Love loyal enough to forego 
immediate satisfaction and to work with only the hope of future 
fulfillment. 

Yes, this was the caliber of these spiritual ancestors of ours. 
Measured against them, how do we stand? Some of us may seem 
to bear more resemblance to the querulous Old Testament 
prophet, Jonas, than to these high-spirited men. Unwilling to 
accept his mission of preaching repentance to a foreign nation, 
Jonas tried to hide himself from God. But even nature at God’s 
command turned against the prophet and forced him to do what 
he detested: announce salvation to a people who were not Jewish. 
Jonas wanted Israel to be only the recipient of salvation, not its 
messenger and instrument to other nations. Sulking under his 
withered vine, he had finally to learn from God Himself that 
Omnipotent Love cannot be confined within the narrow bounda- 
ries of one people and one country. 

God sent His Son to be the Redemption of the whole of 
mankind, to teach all nations. If we are to be like the Magi, if 
we are to be true “wise men,” we will learn this great lesson, and 
do all that we can to spread God’s kingdom, not necessarily by 
words, but by our lives, our thinking and acting. We will share 
our Faith, “open our treasure” like the generous Magi. Then we 
may hope that the star will go on shining to more and more souls, 
leading them to the Child, that “falling down, they may adore 
Him.” 





Time is given w 
to use for the love and service of GOD! 


We may, and indeed we must, use it at the same time for 
many other things, but with ‘the ultimate purpose of loving and 
serving GOD! 

In proportion as the love and service of GOD is the last 
object of our will—the motive to which all other motives in our 
actions are subordinate, in that exact proportion we are 


using TIME for ETERNITY. 
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Lord, Have Mercy 


© yerteg up to the altar after the prayers at its foot, the priest 

who is celebrating Mass kisses the altar stone which repre- 
sents Christ and asks that his sins may be forgiven. Then he 
reads the Introit prayer, that window opening into the meaning 
of that particular Mass. Next he says: “Kyrie eleison—Lord, 
have mercy!” The people respond with their own plea: “Lord, 
have mercy!” Nine times in all, priest and people ask the mercy 
of God, before they go on in the Gloria to thank Him for the 
greatest of all His mercies, His Son, the “Lamb of God,” who 
takes away the sins of the world. 

How many have been struck by and have wondered at this 
nine-fold petition for mercy said in Greek at the beginning of a 
Roman-rite Mass? It can surely be no accident that has retained 
down through the centuries this Greek invocation in the Latin 
Sacrifice. Our Mother the Church fixed this plea in our liturgy 
at a time when the cleavage between the Latin and the Eastern 
Church was becoming apparent. She fixed it there as an appeal 
for reconciliation, for it was then and is today recited in the 
Greek Church just asin the Roman. It is a humble cry, a suppli- 
cation from creatures who recognize their dependence on the 
Creator: “Lord, have mercy!” Could we have greater need of 
His mercy than to beg it for the unity He Himself desired so 
much that it formed part of His last prayer on earth: “That they 
may be one in Us, Father, as Thou and I are one”? 

What has become of this unity, what have we done to it over 
the years? Is there the one fold and one Shepherd so longed for 
by Christ? Sorrowfully it must be admitted that the lack of 
unity among Christians is an open wound today—a terrible 
wound to the Love of Christ. We have inherited a situation in 
which we see the Greek Church separated from the Latin, the 
Protestant Church divided into innumerable sects and—perhaps 
as a result—millions who have not yet accepted Christ. 

What are we doing to heal this open and terrible wound? 
For it is our responsibility, if it was not our creation. Are we 
adding to the separation by words and attitudes that draw us 
still farther away from union with our brothers, who, though they 
may not share our faith, are still children of God and loved by 
Him? Are we prolonging old differences by interminable argu- 
ments on points which are not essential and which merely em- 
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bitter well-meaning seekers after truth, instead of dwelling on 
principles which do not change and which might lead to agree- 
ment? Or, worse still, are we simply indifferent to the cause of 
unity, going our selfish ways, undisturbed by the fact that so 
many souls for whom Christ died are still so far from Him and 
from His Church, which is His continuation in our midst? 

Faith is meant to be shared, and we who find the living 
Christ by means of His living Church, have a great personal duty 
of sharing this Faith with those not so blessed. If we cannot do 
this actively, the best of all means is still in our power: PRAYER. 
Prayer that Christ will draw souls irresistibly to Himself, that 
obstacles to unity will be overcome, that truth and light will 
shine out on all men, leading them to the true Sheepfold; prayer, 
especially, for the guidance and success of the Ecumenical 
Council called for by our Holy Father, who understands so well 
the vital need for unity among Christians today in face of the 
tremendous energy of those forces which are totally un-Christian. 

Every time we attend Mass, but especially during the Chair 
of Unity Octave, January 18—25, let us put our whole hearts, all 
our attention and devotion into the saying of the Kyrie eleison. 
Let us make it a real prayer for unity, an appeal to the very 
Heart of Christ, so wounded by the divisions among those who 
bear His Name: Lord, have mercy, heal our wounded unity, draw 
us close, that gathered together in Your Name, You may be, in 
truth, “in the midst of us.” 





Mass Stipends 


The deep faith of our Catholics makes them realize the immense 
graces flowing from the Sacrifice of the Mass. Many of our readers 
have the Holy Sacrifice offered regularly for their needs, for special 
intentions and for those dear to them, both living and departed. 

Mass stipends sent to us are forwarded promptly where they will be 
conscientiously persolved. The stipend for Low Masses is $2.00; High 
Masses, $5.00. For Gregorian Masses, the clergy of the diocese of Kansas 
City-St. Joseph may ask an offering of $75.00. However, stipends of from 
$45.00 to $75.00 will be accepted also. Those who wish the Gregorian 
Masses to be transmitted to the Missions may send an offering of $30.00 
to $45.00. 

If a Mass card is desired, please enclose 10¢; for a handpainted 
card, 50¢. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“They Have No Wine” 


The Miracle of Cana and Mary 


ND the third day there was a marriage in Cana of Galilee; 
and the Mother of Jesus was there.” Among the Jews, a 
marriage feast was something holy. The guests attended from 
religious motives, and everything was done to give pleasure to 
the bride and the bridegroom. However, we may be sure Mary 
did not very often attend such celebrations, especially when Jesus 
was absent. She preferred to stay at home in the solitude of 
contemplation, rather than busy herself with engrossing outside 
festivities. On this occasion, however, it was the Divine Spirit 
Himself who led her thither, and she, always perfectly attuned 
and submissive to His holy guidance, came without hesitation. 
Perhaps she was unaware of God’s reason for bringing her 
there, thinking perhaps that it was only to give joy to the newly 
married couple. It was, however, for a much higher reason: 
God intended it, first, as an honor to herself, when through her 
intercession her Son worked the first miracle of His public minis- 
try. Secondly, He wished to show the Church all that can be 
hoped for through Mary’s intercession—fortitude in its combats, 
consolation in its sufferings and joy through the prosperity that 
she never ceases to procure. And thirdly, He wished to manifest 
from the very beginning of the Church the all-powerful interces- 
sion of Mary, which in the designs of God had been decreed as 
the signal for Our Lord to inaugurate His public career by 
working His first miracle. 


“And Jesus was invited, and His disciples, to the marriage.” 
John’s testimony shows Our Lord a man out of the ordinary. 
The house, already perfumed and filled with the celestial joy of 
the Mother, desired to possess also the presence of the Son and 
His disciples. 


“And the wine failing, the Mother of Jesus said to Him: 
They have no wine.” Mary’s Heart is a vast treasure-house, and 
her lips are the channel which enables us to see a little of its 
treasure. But these lips, so full of honey, gold and precious 
stones, do not often speak; so we must open our souls to receive 
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every one of her words with eagerness and weigh them well. 

We must notice carefully that Mary, as a mother, asks a 
favor of her Son. From the time Mary said: “Behold the hand- 
maid of the Lord,” she asked no longer as a servant but as a 
mother. We must watch Mary’s eyes as she modestly looks at 
her beloved Son; we must consider the feelings of her Heart. 
Her desire is twofold: that the glory of her Son be manifested by 
this event, and that the happiness and pleasure of the wedding 
guests be maintained—two desires, two wishes, worthy of the 
perfect love of Mary’s Heart. Perfect charity seeks even tem- 
poral goods, not for the sake of these goods, which are nothing, 
but for the spiritual consolation of souls. She asks with the love 
and authority of God’s Mother, as is proper to her maternal dig- 
nity. She, the all-powerful suppliant, says: “They have no wine.” 

Note also that Mary’s life is one of silence—all the prodigies 
of her incomprehensible love were enclosed within her. When 
she had to speak, she did so in the fewest words possible. Even 
with her Son she communicated in silence. This conversation 
between Jesus and Mary—wholly interior—was heard by no 
earthly creature. It was not understood even by the angels, for 
who can conceive the ineffable communications that continuously 
took place between Jesus and Mary! 

Lastly, by her words, Mary teaches us an admirable method 
of prayer. She merely explains what is needed, and Our Lord 
clearly reads her request in her eyes and heart. What a perfect 
way of prayer, to lay bare our wounded hearts before our Divine 
Master, rest our souls in Him, abandon ourselves to His great 
love and mercy, and await, in a loving contemplation, the effects 
of His tender love! 


“And Jesus said to her: ‘Woman, what is it to Me and to 
thee? My hour is not yet come.’” The expression: “What is it 
to Me and to thee?” is used in Scripture as a complaint, as a 
sign of displeasure or refusal, but it can also be used as a sign 
of respect. The woman of Sarepta, after the death of her son, 
said to Elias: “What is it to me and to thee, man of God?” — 
and we cannot doubt that she was speaking respectfully to him. 

In the light of this, we can explain the present text as fol- 
lows: Although the guests, like their contemporaries, believed in 
Jesus, they did not consider Him the Son of God, but only as a 
man inspired by God. They saw only the human element in 
Him and believed that He acted out of obedience and love for 
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His Mother, whereas in everything that concerned His public 
ministry He had no duty of obedience to her. In everything 
that concerned His private life during the first thirty years, it 
could be said of Him: “He was subject to them.” But in every- 
thing that concerned His public life, He received orders directly 
from His heavenly Father alone, as regarded the time of His 
actions and the manner of their execution. 

This is what He meant when, as a boy, He said to His 
Mother in the Temple: “Did you not know that I must be about 
My Father’s business?” It was an act of public ministry. He 
returned with His parents afterwards, “and was subject to them,” 
only because that was His private life. Elsewhere, also, He made 
the same attitude clear, by the remark He made when His 
Mother asked for Him while He was preaching: “Who is My 
mother and who are My brothers? Those who do the will of My 
Father.” 

We see, therefore, that in His public ministry Our Lord was 
not dependent on His Mother, but only on the will of His Father. 
Moreover, we see that He not only carried out what His Father 
had decreed for Him from all eternity, but He also gave a striking 
example to His apostles and to all His priests to the end of the 
world of detachment from parents, brothers and sisters; God is 
now their all, and they ought not to be busied except about His 
business and the fulfilment of His holy will. 


Hence, when Jesus said to His Mother: “What is it to Me 
and to thee?” it was as though He said: “It is not your pre- 
rogative, as My Mother, to order Me to begin My public work, 
because you have not read from all eternity, as I have in the 
bosom of My Father, His decrees relative to My operations of 
grace. He it is who ordains, and I must carry out His orders 
without any intermediary. The moment to begin the work—the 
moment decreed from all eternity—has not yet come. The orders 
from My Father have been given, and so I cannot obey you.” 
In addressing her as “Woman,” Our Lord shows neither harshness 
nor disrespect toward His Mother. Among Orientals, this was a 
title of honor and reverence, and nieant the same as “Lady” or 
“Mistress.” Further, He calls Mary “Woman” to show that it 
is not to her as mother that her request is to be granted, nor in 
obedience to a command, but in answer to a prayer. This all- 
powerful prayer of Mary is always heard because it is the prayer 
of the Mother.of God. “She also (the Mother of God) is heard 
for her reverence”—but always as a favor, not as an obligation. 
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Mary, who had 
been brought to 
the marriage 
feast by her 
Spouse, the Holy 
Spirit, had not, 
on her part, act- 
ed as mother, nor 
had she wished 
to ask for some- 
thing to; which 
she had @ right, 
but she asked as 
for afavor. And 
Jesus knew per- 
fectly the senti- 
ments .of His 
Mother’s heart, 
since that heart 
was one with His 
and all her senti- 
ments came from 
Him. And so, 
while saying the 
words recorded 
above (whether 
to instruct His 
Mother at the 
beginning of His 
ministry or to 
give those pres- 
ent a lesson), Jesus spoke at the same time in quite a different 
fashion to His most holy Mother in the interior of her heart. He 
made her fully understand His Heavenly Father’s designs: that 
she had been heard, and that His Father, in deference to her 
prayer and out of the great love He bore her, had anticipated the 
hour of His Son’s miracles and preaching. 





Mary, Spouse of the Holy Spirit 


These words, which to outward appearances seemed a re- 
buff, showed this Mother of Divine Love how great was the 
Father’s love for her and how great was the role she was to fill in 
the Church by her all-powerful prayers. They give-us to under- 
stand that she does not give orders to the Head of the,Church by 
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natural right, but she does so by privilege, through her prayers 
which are always heard. 


“His Mother said to the waiters: ‘Whatsoever He shall say 
to you, do ye’.” Mary, penetrated by the darts of love issuing 
from the Heart of Jesus, divining the submission of her Son to 
her maternal prayer and sounding in its entirety the fulness of 
God’s designs upon her, knew that her prayer had been heard, 
and told the waiters to do whatever her Son should tell them. 
Her action reveals to us that she had been perfectly instructed by 
the Holy Spirit as to all that was to be done. Had this not been 
the case, she would not have spoken to the waiters as she did, for 
Jesus had no need of her help. In fact, it would have been more 
natural for Him to multiply the few drops of wine that remained, 
as Eliseus did with the oil, or to produce it in the vessels without 
other help. But there was a mystery to be fulfilled, and Mary 
was fully acquainted with this. Here again she teaches us, too, 
to be faithful and exact in the accomplishment of all her Son’s 
orders so as to obtain great graces from Him. 

Finally, from her action here we can see the great respect in 
which Mary was held by those responsible for the marriage feast. 
We see how they listened to her, carried out her instructions and 
acted as if she were the mistress. 

The marriage feast of Cana represents the Church of Jesus 
Christ where souls are espoused by the Divine Spirit. It is Mary 
who intercedes for those admitted and procures for them 
strength, joy and consolation. It is she who procures for them 
the joy of the Divine Spirit by the fidelity to all His wishes which 
she inspires. The children of the Church hold her in high regard 
and look with confidence to her as their mistress and benefactress. 


(From Ven. Francis Paul Libermann’s “Commentary on the Gospel of St. John.” ) 


A SPECIAL THANK-YOU 
A SPECIAL NEED 


A SPECIAL INTENTION © 





Light a vigil-light in our Relic Chapel before the relic of your favorite 
Saint. For an offering of 10¢ a vigil light will be burned on any day you 
wish. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Sunset on the Prairie 


LL the prairie world is in stillness, waiting for the day’s 

last glowing embers. The shepherd gathers his sheep to 

bring them safely to their fold; the farmer returns from his fields; 

the monks at the monastery are chanting Vespers; a cool evening 
breeze sweeps over the countryside. 


As the golden rays of the sinking sun irradiate the heavens, 
a flash of crimson splendor illuminates the horizon. There is no 
“flare of trumpets, no drum,” but “softly as the falling of the rain, 
unheralded as the opening of the flower,” this masterpiece of 
magnificence comes upon the vision. 


The clear crimson in the sky resembles the crimson glow of 
the Tabernacle lamp. Both bespeak the Presence of God. In 
the crimson splendor of the sunset, the Omnipotence of the Cre- 
ator is manifested. No one but the Master Artist could weave 
that melody of lights into such a symphony of color. In the 
crimson glow of the Tabernacle lamp are manifested the throb- 
bings of the Heart of the Creator. No one but a Divine Lover 
could be a silent Prisoner patiently yearning and pleading for the 
souls and hearts of men. 


Clouds of rain! Clouds of snow! Clouds of hardship! 
Clouds of misfortune! All hover through life’s sky, but as eve- 
ning approaches, those with faith see the silver lining of each 
cloud appear; the azure of the sky that is partly hidden by the 
scattered clouds blends with the red and gold, creating a warm 
glow, perhaps enkindling new hope in the heart of some prairie 
man or woman. Such a brilliant prairie sunset often closes a day 
filled with storms and blizzards. Often, too, by the saving grace 
of God, life’s brief day, filled with storms of passion and of sin, 
ends in a sunset which is followed by the Eternal Dawn of an 
Everlasting Day. 


The sunset, then, is a sheaf of the gleanings gathered from 
the Light Divine. The radiant lights of the prairie are as the 
gold and red and sapphire lamps in the vestibule of our Ever- 
lasting Home, and only when we pass through this vestibule shall 
we fully enjoy life’s fruition in the promise of God in the words 
of Sacred Scripture: “Eye hath not seen nor ear heard, neither 
hath it entered into the heart of man what things God hath pre- 
pared for them that love Him” (1 Cor. 2:9). 
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A Flaming Challenge 


RAYER is a power, a greater power than any material force 
on earth. Prayer and penance are the weapons with which 
Christianity has ever triumphed and still will triumph in every 
crisis. “What a spectacle for heaven and earth is not the Church 
in prayer!” exclaimed Pope Pius XI. “For centuries, without 
interruption, from midnight to midnight, is repeated on earth the 
Divine psalmody of the inspired canticles; there is no hour of the 
day that is not hallowed by its special liturgy; there is no stage of 
life, great or small, that has not its part in the thanksgiving, 
praise, supplication and reparation of the common prayer of the 
Mystical Body of Christ, which is the Church.” 'These words of 
the great Pope of Catholic Action present a flaming challenge to 
the entire Mystical Body of Christ, and for those who cannot 
take part in the official prayer of the Church, Nocturnal Adora- 
tion in the home is a most effective means to meet the challenge. 
In St. Mark’s Gospel Our Lord is seen casting out a devil 
and telling His Apostles: “This kind can be cast out by nothing 
but by prayer and fasting” (Mark 9:28). Certainly in the world 
today where the forces of materialism and godlessness are so 
_ strong, prayer and penance are among our strongest weapons. 
Today the agonizing Christ calls out to every Christian heart: 
“Can you not watch one hour with Me?” He waits for you— 
yes, for you—during the hours of the night, those hours when 
the leprosy of sin eats its way deep into the souls of men. He 
waits for you to sacrifice an hour of rest while kneeling in the 
sanctuary of your own home in adoration, reparation, thanksgiv- 
ing and petition for the needs of His Church. He waits for you 
to prove your faith in His Love, your loyalty to your Christian 
Faith, your love for His bleeding martyrs behind the Iron and 
Bamboo Curtains. Yes, He waits for you to kneel and pray and 
to feel the sacrifice it entails. 

The Book of Exodus unfolds to us an interesting account 
of the Israelites’ battle with Amalec during their journey through 
the wilderness. Moses, who had gone up to the top of the hill 
to witness the battle, lifted up his hands in supplication to God. 
As long as his hands were raised, Israel overcame, but if he let 
them down even a little, the enemy was victorious. And then 
the account tells us: “Moses’ hands were heavy.” (Exodus 
17:10-12.) Can we not compare this mountain to the mountain 
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of prayer which we ascend when we raise our hands to God? 
But let us remember that “Moses’ hands were heavy,” which 
meant is was a sacrifice for him to keep them raised, just as it 
will mean sacrifice for you to rise at night to pray. 


Moses was but a type of Our Lord, whose arms were raised 
on the hill of Calvary, and no one can doubt that Christ’s hands 
were heavy. They were heavy with the tremendous burden of 
sin that weighed upon Him. They were heavy, but those up- 
raised, outstretched hands, more than the upraised hands of 
Moses, overcame the enemy—the enemy of all mankind. 


Many today live in fear of a powerful enemy who threatens 
our national security, but fear will not save our country. We 
must follow the challenging path that has been trodden by the 
great heroes of our faith, men and women who overcame their 
enemies because they fearlessly raised their hands and “ascended 
the mountain” to offer prayer and penance. These are the weap- 
ons that no godless foe can challenge, because through prayer we 
establish contact with the Omnipotent power of God and — 
penance we impel Him to hear us. 


In the silence of the 
night when we rise to 
meet God, to appease 
the justice and implore 
the mercy of our Crea- 
tor, we learn the mean- 
ing of the Cross, the 
meaning of God’s love, 
and we learn the sweet- 
ness of sacrifice. We do 
not pray alone during 

¥ fs these vigils; we pray 
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shall pay the debt which sinful mankind owes its Creator. 

In a leper colony in Korea, perpetual adoration is being kept 
by men and women afflicted with this dread disease. Each hour 
of the day and night, Our Lord looks down upon His lepers and 
sees their inner beauty as these generous souls plead for a world 
afflicted with the leprosy of sin. To the human eye there is no 
beauty in them or comeliness, and yet their souls are brilliant 
with the beauty that is of God. The majority of us will never 
know the sufferings that these leprous bodies are undergoing, but 
all of us know the leprosy of sin and its effects. That is why we 
must pray, pray and sacrifice—and sacrifice means something 
that will hurt—that thereby we too may plead for the world, for 
our nation, for the Church, for every potential member of Christ’s 
Mystical Body, and with upraised hands, draw down the mercy 
of God. By so doing we shall also fulfill the requests of Our Lady 
at Lourdes and Fatima. 

More powerful than any “League of Nations” for the cause 
of peace and order in the world is the League of Night Adoration, 
with its army of souls equipped with the invincible weapons of 
prayer and sacrifice. Nocturnal Adoration is a challenge. Noc- 
turnal Adoration is a sacrifice. But Nocturnal Adoration is also 
a weapon. Will you accept the challenge and join the army of 
those who rise during the night to keep a Holy Hour in their 
homes? There could be no better way to ring out the old year 
and ring in the new, than to keep an hour of reparation from 11 
to 12 on December 31, the night when sin strikes deep into the 
hearts of so many, extinguishing the light of grace within many 
souls. 

To register as a member of the League of Night Adoration, 
an individual or group needs only to send in names and the choice 
of any hour between 9 P. M. and 6 A. M., on a specified day of the 
month. Or, if you prefer, we will designate the time. This infor- 
mation can be sent to us or to any Center of Enthronement. 
Further information may be obtained in our booklet, “Enthrone- 
ment of the Sacred Heart and Night Adoration in the Home,” 
15¢, or our 4-page leaflet, 1¢ each. . 





Spiritual Vitamin for JANUARY 
May the Name of JESUS be my protection, my courage, my love! 
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Whose Image Is This? 


E live in an age that believes wholeheartedly in the slogan: 

“It pays to advertise.” We are, in fact, fairly bombarded 

by advertisements in our papers, on television, in the streets, on 

buses and trains. There is no escape even in the countryside 

where glaring billboards distract from nature’s restful scenes. 

And these ads influence us; they must, or time and money would 
not be spent on them. 

But have we ever thought that we ourselves are an advertise- 
ment? That we influence others by what we do, and to a lesser 
extent, by what we say? We can’t help being an advertisement, 
good or bad, because God has stamped His image on us. St. 
Augustine calls us “God’s pennies.” He has called us by the 
name of His Son: Christians. We can, it is true, let that image 
get blurred and distorted, like some abandoned billboard, but, 
unlike the billboard, we cannot erase the image of God. 

What kind of advertisement are we for Christianity, for 
Christ? Are people attracted to Him through us? For Christi- 
anity is not only a way of worship—it is a way of life. Christi- 
anity is Christ. And our way of life must advertise, must reflect 
Christ to others. We cannot live as Christians, if we think as 
pagans. We cannot think as Christians unless we think as Christ. 

Christ, then, has called us to a certain way of life, not to a 
certain standard of living. How much we earn, what we spend 
on food and clothing, belongs to the latter. How we think and 
speak and act belongs to the former. Our behavior, our thinking, 
our habitual attitudes: these are the things that must reflect 
Christ, that must convince those who are by no means convinced 
of the value of Christianity to themselves or to anyone else. Why 
are they not convinced? Perhaps because we are such blurred 
images, such poorly minted pennies? Quite justifiably they might 
quote Christ’s own words to us: “By their fruits you shall know 
them... A good tree cannot bear bad fruit, nor can a bad tree 
bear good fruit. The test of the tree is in the fruit.” In other 
words, by the influence of our life on others, we are the test of 
the soundness of Christianity. There may be some few who will 
study Christ’s message for themselves and accept Him, as it were, 
on His own merits, but these are very much in the minority. 
Most people will see Christ only in His images, in us and in others 
like us. They will judge Christ and Christianity by the lives of 


274 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


the individual Christians they know. If the advertisement repels 
them, will they ever try the product, will they ever find Christ? 

All around us are men and women seeking Christ, though 
they may not be aware that He is the true object of their search. 
But by the example of our life, by our steadfast witness to Christ 
in all that we are and do, they can be brought from doubt to 
faith, from darkness to light. They can be brought to Christ. 
St. Paul urged his favorite converts, the Philippians, to learn 
from his example, that the God of peace might be in them. If 
we are trying to follow the example of Christ, if others can find 
in us and through us “all that rings true, all that commands rev- 
erence, and all that makes for right; all that is pure, all that is 
lovely, all that is gracious in the telling” (Phil. 4:8), our gift to 
them will be Christ Himself, the God of peace. 





“Eucharistic Work” 


When a report was given to our Holy Father, Pope John XXIII, 
of the work done by the Sisters of our Congregation of Clyde in making 
altar breads, he was very interested, and said: “I suppose the work has 
greatly increased since the change in 1956?” (referring to the changed 
regulations for the Eucharistic fast). When he was shown the statistics, 
he shook his head back and forth, saying in Italian: “Incredible! In- 
credible!” He then went on to say that the late Pope Pius XII must have 
been truly inspired by Divine courage to make the change. Next His 
Holiness asked how many Sisters were employed in this “opera eucharis- 
tica” (Eucharistic work). When this was explained to him more in 
detail, the Holy Father said: “Give the Superiors and Sisters my greet- 
ings and tell them I send a most paternal blessing: continue their 
Eucharistic work.” 

Young ladies between the ages of 16-30 interested in 


helping us in our Eucharistic work, which includes many 
other activities, are invited to write for more information to: 


Rev. Mother Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Teacher of the More Perfect Life 


WO things in particular strike one in the study of the life of 
St. Francis De Sales. The first is that the refinement of his 
manners and upbringing did not interfere with or mar the genu- 
ine simplicity of his soul; and the other, that his love of study 
and his apostolic zeal did not lessen his love for prayer and medi- 
tation. His deep knowledge of the ways of God and of souls, 
combined with an outstanding literary talent, have won for him 
the title of “Doctor of Christian Piety.” 


St. Francis De Sales was born a nobleman. Although birth 
and parentage are pure accidents of nature, they exert a great 
influence on the character and life of an individual. Besides 
transmitting life to their children, parents also hand down to 
them natural traits which play an important part in their charac- 
ter. St. Francis inherited from his father an iron will, coupled 
with an energy that knew no bounds. From his mother he re- 
ceived his love for gentleness and good breeding, and a taste for 
Christian piety. The combination of these qualities accounts in 
large part for the tireless zeal he showed for the sanctification of 
his own soul and that of his neighbor. 


He was well aware that a man’s first and most important 
task is the sanctification of his own soul. Therefore he spared 
no efforts at exercising himself in the art of mental prayer and 
in the curbing of his passions, so as to give himself more thor- 
oughly to the acquisition of the various virtues. He studied ex- 
tensively the function of the various faculties of the soul—intel- 
lect, will and affections; also the role of the imagination and the 
senses. Contrary to the prevailing custom and teaching of his 
day, he stressed the importance of the affections during prayer 
and held that prayer should be a simple and affectionate conver- 
sation with God as the Beloved of the soul. He claimed that 
mental prayer should be as easy and natural to the soul as 
breathing is to the body, and just as vital. 


In the spiritual life, he stressed the importance of love, not 
only as an end in itself, but also as a means of practising all the 
other Christian virtues. Love, he said, is the most noble and 
powerful of all our passions—the one that should set all our other 
passions and faculties in motion. And this love must not be just 
a vague, insipid sentiment; it must become a veritable passion 
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whose ardor burns into the very vitals of the soul and ignites it 
with a Divine fire that consumes the soul for the glory of God. 


In his exhortations to his penitents, St. Francis stressed the 
importance of prayer above all other Christian practices. He in- 
sisted that no one could dispense with prayer—even with mental 
prayer at least to some extent. To make this practice more 
attractive to devout 
souls in the world, he 
sought to simplify the 
practice of mental 
prayer for them. He 
deplored what he 
called “complicated 
methods” which did 
more to discourage 
souls from mental 
prayer than any other 
cause. By insisting 
that mental prayer 
should above all be a 
“conversation” with 
God, he paved the 
way for even small 
children to relish 
mental prayer and 
practice it according 
to their mental pow- 

A true portrait of St. Prancis De Sales ers and development. 

Since prayer is so 
necessary for the interior life and for the practice of virtue, we 
might do well to adopt St. Francis as our model and our teacher 
in this sacred art, as he is regarded as one of the most important 
patrons of the spiritual and the religious life. His small book 
“Introduction to a Devout Life,” is packed with valuable counsels 
and instructions for lay persons trying to follow more closely in 
the footsteps of Christ amid the distractions and demands of 
everyday life in the world. It may be obtained at any Catholic 
bookstore. His feast comes on January 29. 





Holy pictures of St. Francis, with prayer on the reverse, may 
be obtained from our convent at 1¢ each, or $1.00 per hundred. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Christian Home, 
A Nation’s Bulwark 


(Continued) 


The Home at Nazareth 


HE home of Jesus, Mary and Joseph at Nazareth is the model 

for all Christians. Though He was the Son of God, Jesus 

did not hesitate as a child to manifest filial obedience and rev- 

erence to His Mother and His foster father, Joseph. The Scrip- 

tures reveal this in one brief sentence: “He was subject to them” 

(Luke 2:51). On their part, Mary and Joseph displayed the 
deepest love and solicitude for their Divine Son. 

To all parents there is entrusted a mission hardly less honor- 
able than that assigned Joseph and Mary. It is the sublime mis- 
sion of fashioning youthful minds and hearts according to the 
Divine model. Parents become for the moment co-sharers with 
Almighty God in the sublime work of creation, in bringing into 
existence a human being. Their offspring have been made unto 
the image of God. They have been redeemed by the Precious 
Blood of Jesus Christ and are destined for an eternity of happi- 
ness with God in heaven. Parents have a divinely appointed task 
of guiding their groping footsteps safely along the paths of virtue 
and nobility of life. Whether they will be angels of light and lead 
their offspring to the life eternal, or be messengers of darkness 
who lead them away from God is for parents to decide. Upon 
their decision hinge consequences that reach into eternity. 

History records many instances of the influence of a saintly 
mother in shaping the character of her children into the image 
of her own sanctity. When St. Augustine as a youth left his 
home in Tagaste and went to Carthage, he succumbed to the 
temptations in which that city abounded. Losing his purity of 
conscience, he lost likewise the integrity of his faith, becoming 
tainted with Manichaeism, a widespread heresy of that day. His 
saintly mother, Monica, never despaired. With the constancy of 
a true mother she stormed heaven with her prayers for her son. 

“The child of so many prayers and tears,”’ prophesied a holy 
bishop, “will not be lost.” In the midst of his profligate life, the 
memory of his saintly mother came back to him. It called him 
back from the sin and error of his ways. Before her death St. 


278 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Monica had the consolation of seeing her son restored to God 
and His Church. In his matchless book, The Confessions, St. 
Augustine attributes his conversion to the influence of his saintly 
mother’s life and to her ceaseless prayer for him, and speaks of 
her with a wistful tenderness that for fifteen centuries has stirred 
the hearts of men. 


St. Louis of France 


St. Louis, one of the noblest of all the kings of France, is 
another example of the influence of a holy mother. The virtues 
which made him so beloved by his people, and rendered his reign 
so illustrious in the annals of France, he attributed, under God, 
to his saintly mother, Queen Blanche. Typical of the care with 
which she guided his youthful feet along the paths of virtue and 
holiness are the memorable words she addressed to him as a 
child: “I love you tenderly, but sooner would I see you a corpse 
at my feet, and France bereft of an heir to the throne, than have 
you commit one mortal sin.” If Queen Blanche, in spite of the 
engrossing duties of state, could pay so much attention to the 
religious duties of her son, surely the mothers of today in the 
private walks of life can do as much. Though their sons may 
not ascend the thrones of kings, they can ascend the thrones of 
high citizenship, honest and faithful in the discharge of all its 
manifold duties. There is more truth than poetry in the oft- 
quoted saying: “The hand that rocks the cradle is the hand that 
rules the world.” 

Frederick Shannon has given us a deeper insight into the 
far-reaching role which mothers play in the fashioning of human 
life and character. “No blocks of marble,” he says, “do they 
round into statues; no canvases do they adorn with glowing 
colors; no books do they write with scholarly taste; no music do 
they compose with sweet strains; no platforms do they occupy 
with persuasive speech. Yet they are all these, and more, because 
they are God’s disciples of the unexplored and the unexpressed. 
Sculptors, they chisel the veined marble of flesh and blood into 
living, breathing, human statues; artists, they paint the colors 
of righteousness on undying souls; authors, they write the litera- 
ture of godliness on the hearts of their sons; musicians, they sing 
the white song of chastity into the souls of their daughters; ora- 
tors, their lives speak so eloquently of the invisible things of 
God, that, after quitting the world, they, being dead, speak on 
from the high places of eternity.” 

It was the same thought which St. John Chrysostom ex- 
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pressed fifteen centuries ago when he said: “What is more noble 
than to form the minds of youth? He who fashions the morals 
of children performs a task in my judgment more sublime than 
that of any painter or sculptor.” 


A Son’s Accusation 


While history records many cases of men and women whose 
nobility of character was traceable to home influences, it is like- 
wise replete with instances of tragic failures traceable to the 
neglect of parental duty. Addressing college graduates, Bishop 
Sheil of Chicago stressed the importance of the home as a train- 
ing school for citizenship. As an illustration of the tragic conse- 
quences of parental negligence, he went on: “When I was a young 
priest, I ministered to the religious needs of the prisoners at the 
county jail in Chicago. Early one wintry morning I was called to 
accompany a young prisoner, twenty-three years of age, on his 
death march to the gallows. He had committed a large number 
of robberies that had culminated in the murder of a policeman 
who had sought to apprehend him. Just before the noose was to 
be placed around his neck, he was asked if he had any final word 
to say. Looking around the death chamber, he spied a little group 
of people, the members of his family and a few other relatives who 
had come to witness the execution. Pointing his finger at his 
father, he cried out: ‘I am about to hang because that man, my 
own father, failed to do his duty. He allowed me to run with 
hoodlums and gangsters all hours of the day and night. He never 
warned me against their ways, never told me where it would lead 
to. Now I die in disgrace upon these gallows, because my father 
neglected to do his duty. He, rather than I, should have this 
noose placed around his neck. For he is the real criminal.’ ” 

What a terrible accusation to have leveled against a father 
by his own son! How it must have stung him like a red hot iron! 
Would life ever be long enough to wash out the memory of that 
dying cry? Only death could do that. But could it? Would 
not that accusing finger be pointed at him again, when he stood 
before the judgment seat of Almighty God to give an account of 
his stewardship? Perhaps there are more terrible tragedies that 
occur in the lives of parents. But the writer can think of none. 

(To be continued.) 


(From “The Faith of Millions,” by Rev. John A. O'Brien, Ph.D., 
with the author's permission.) 
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TO 
LOOK 


N the account of the Magi’s journey to Bethlehem to worship 
the new-born King, the star plays a prominent part. Guiding, 
illuminating, encouraging these Eastern scientists, it finally 
brought them to the house where they “found the Child with 
Mary, His Mother.” 


A beautiful comparison can be made between the Mother of 
God and this Epiphany star: a comparison which can illuminate 
Mary’s part in our life and the life of the Church. Like the star, 
Mary guides us to Christ. We always find the Child in the arms 
of His Mother. When we think of her, a creature like ourselves, 
yet chosen to be the Mother of God, our minds cannot help being 
enlightened and our hearts warmed by the conviction of God’s 
love for us, His intimate, personal love for all of us and for each 
of us. He loved us enough to become one of us, a man with all 
the weakness of our human nature except sin. He loved us 
enough to be a helpless child, needing a mother’s care at every 
step. Through Mary, we can, as the poet said: 
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“See Him, 

Made sweeter, not made dim. 
And her hands leave His light 
Sifted to suit our sight.” 


Having led the Magi to the Child of Bethlehem, the star 
might seem to have accomplished its mission. We might expect 
it to fade away and disappear. But St. Matthew tells us in his 
Gospel that it “stood over the place where the Child was,” as if 
to make the small King of kings more easily seen, to show His 
beauty more clearly, to sustain the Magi’s faith. In the same 
way, Mary remains a beautiful shining Star over the present 
“house” of God—His Church on earth. She stays to bear testi- 
mony to her Son, to support our faith in Him, to say to us as she 
said to the waiters at the marriage feast in Cana: “Do whatever 
He tells you!” Mary protects the Church from heresy, guards it 
in danger, by her prayers helps to make saints more fervent and 
sinners repentant. Mary is both Virgin and Mother, the two 
most beautiful ideals of all human striving. She is for us the 
pleading of God’s mercy, not of His justice. Through Mary, Re- 
demption came to us and through Mary we hope “to be made 
worthy of the promises of Christ.” 





To Give JOY To God 


God in His mercy has given us many ways of helping the 
souls in purgatory. He has placed at our disposal for them the 
infinite merits of the Sacrifice of the Mass. He has inspired the 
Church to open her treasury of indulgences so that we may draw 
from it at will. He allows us to offer all the expiatory value of our 
works for them. 

And more than this, it is God's very keen desire that we 
should use the great opportunities He has given us for the suffering 
souls. As the great Bourdaloue wrote: “By the power God gives 
us to intercede for them, it is as though God said: “You are the 
means by which these afflicted souls have relief in their suffering. 
Through you, despite My strict justice, they will feel the effects of 
My mercy.’ "’ And so we see that when we help the souls in pur- 
gatory by our prayers and good works, we can truly be said to give 
God a very real joy. 
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Christ Knocks; 
Will You Open? 


IN the chapel of Keble 
College, Oxford, there hangs 
the famous masterpiece, The 
Light of the World, by Hol- 
man Hunt. It depicts the 
Master standing and knock- 
ing at a door upon which vines 
are growing. The hinges are 
rusty from long disuse. In 
His hand Christ holds a lan- 
tern. “Behold!” He is say- 
ing, “I stand at the door and 
knock.” When Mr. Hunt 
had finished his painting, he 
invited his fellow artists to 
inspect it. They viewed it 
carefully from every angle 
and were loud in their praises. “It is a masterpiece of all time,” 
they said. Then one of them remarked: “But you have forgotten 
one thing!” “What is that?” asked Mr. Hunt. “You have for- 
gotten to place a knob on the door!” “No,” said Mr. Hunt, “I 
have not forgotten it. I have omitted it purposely; for that is the 
door of the human heart and it opens only from within!” 

Christ may knock. Christ may plead. But it is only we 
who can admit Him. Christ is standing today before the door 
of every human heart, pleading for admittance in the Sacrament 
of His Love. Will you not open the door of your heart each day 
and let Him in? 


The above is not a copy of Holman Hunt’s masterpiece, but it depicts the same 
idea by another artist. 








The steady flame of a CANDLE burning before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament can be an expression of your gratitude to God for a New Year 
and a plea for all your needs. A large wax candle will be burned before 
the Blessed Sacrament exposed in any of our Sanctuaries for a day and a 
night for an offering of 50¢; one week for $3.50; one month for $12.00. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“With the Children of Men’”’ 


URING the second World War, at the height of the Nazi 
persecution of Catholicism, over four hundred priests from 
the two dioceses of German-occupied Slovenia were rounded up 
by the Gestapo and taken to a concentration camp near Croatia. 
They were imprisoned in the stables of the Trappist monastery 
there, the monks having been driven out some time before. One 
of these priests managed to smuggle a letter out to a friend, de- 
scribing an experience as moving as it is challenging. The letter 
read: 

“For over two months we had not been allowed to say Mass, 
nor could we receive Holy Communion nor, of course, visit a 
church. But on one memorable day Jesus Christ Himself came 
to us, instead. We heard the rumbling of many trucks, and look- 
ing out through the barbed-wire air-holes in the stable, we saw 
fresh loads of prisoners—all of them priests—being brought in. 
After being numbered and checked by name, they were hurried to 
the stables. 

“One of them, a Capuchin Father, brought with him a hand- 
bag. In it were consecrated Hosts! That very morning, we were 
told later, the Gestapo had broken into the monastery in Celje 
and ordered the Fathers to clear out. There was no time to con- 
sume the Sacred Hosts in the church. What was to be done? 
They could not be left there. So many dreadful sacrileges had 
already been reported. One of the Fathers somehow managed to 
get into the church and put the Sacred Hosts in his handbag. 
Thus, Our Lord came with His unfortunate priests into exile. 
For He knew that there were many in our stable-prison who 
longed for Him, to greet Him, to tell Him their sorrows, to be 
united with Him in Holy Communion. 

“Soon, silently, the glorious news spread through the stables: 
‘We have Our Lord in our midst!’ ‘Our Lord is here!’ ‘Is it 
true?’ ‘Where?’ ‘Over there—to the right of the entrance to 
the yard, in that brown handbag hanging on the wall.’ 

“And so it was. Cautiously, in respectful file, the priests 
moved by, bowing as they passed the humble ‘tabernacle’. There 
were greetings, homage, thanks, prayers for our poor country. 
But there were no complaints. Only He who reads the secrets of 
all hearts knew how happy we felt. The yard became quiet but 
not silent. We dared not become silent; the Gestapo would have 
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suspected something and this must be avoided at all costs until 
after we had received Holy Communion. The yard must look 
‘everyday’ to protect the presence of our dear Guest. Only the 
joy in our eyes revealed the delight in our hearts that once more 
Our Lord had willed to choose a stable for His residence—and in 
a handbag! So it was before this humble tabernacle that four 
hundred priests made their Holy Hour of vigil and adoration. 


“In the evening after our community prayers, Monsignor X 
told everybody that tomorrow, very early in the morning, Holy 
Communion would be given. All that evening you could have 
seen priests, two and two together, whispering: confessing and 
hearing confession. Then we retired for the night. How dif- 
ferent from the other nights! The first truly good night in two 
horrible months! A holy night, for Our Lord was with us. We 
did not sleep. Who could? The whispering went on in the dark- 
ness. Two knelt side by side: ‘Ego te absolvo. ..’ and so it went, 
on and on in the two yards. 


“Guiding themselves by touching the wall, the priests moved 
round the pitch-dark yard toward the handbag. Outside we 
heard the tramping of the Gestapo guard. When all was ready 
we ‘dressed,’ in the most perfect silence, for the guard must notice 
nothing. A Jesuit Father prepared a modest altar—not very 
much of an altar. We had one white sheet among the four hun- 
dred of us. It served to cover a wooden box. A single flashlight 
served well enough for the candles. We had no surplice, no stole. 
The white civilian clothes of the Jesuit Fathers were good enough 
instead. We wanted to do everything properly, you see, and with 
the best things at our disposal. 


“And then came Holy Communion. One after the other the 
priests came through the darkness, silent shadows moving 
through the night, a long procession of souls with unseen bodies. 
They came to the corner of the yard, knelt, and received the 
Sacred Host. How can I ever forget that feeding of the hungry 
with the Bread of Life in the stables of a Trappist monastery! 
It was 4:45 A. M. when we finished. The guard, when he entered 
a few minutes later, was most surprised to see us all up and 
dressed. Did he sense revolt? No, for he saw only quiet, happy 
faces. 

“But it was only just in time. Father Y., wanting to give 
us Holy Communion again the following night, had divided the 
Sacred Hosts. This had delayed him. Another minute, and we 
would have been discovered. There would have been sacrilege, 
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beatings and so on. But we had our Blessed Lord with us 
another day and another night... I cannot describe our feelings 
when the last Sacred Host had been consumed and we had to 
take leave of Our Lord. Now we were alone, but we knew we 
were not forgotten. His visit left burning in our hearts fires of 
love and confidence. We felt strong now to face what awaited us. 
I hope this letter can be read to show the spirit of our priests and 
to raise the hearts of all those who are suffering to have confi- 
dence in the eternity of Truth—which is God.” 


These priests were willing to risk their lives to spend a few 
minutes with Our Lord, to receive Him just once again. And we? 
He makes Himself so available to us: in every church, at every 
hour, He is at our disposal. If we cannot receive Him in the 
morning, there is often the opportunity to do so later in the day. 
His “delight is to be with the children of men.” Is our delight 
to be with the Son of God? 


Little Lovers’ League 


ANUARY is a very wonderful month, isn’t it? God gives us 
a brand new start, a new beginning, a New Year in which to 
know Him, to love Him and to serve Him more perfectly than 
ever before. One of the most important things to think about at 
the beginning of the new year is making a resolution. We could 
make many, but it is much better to make only one and keep it 
than to make a long list and forget them before the month is over. 
Each one will know just what resolution he or she needs to make 
and if you are in doubt, say a little prayer to the Holy Spirit and 
He will help you decide. As a general practice for our League, 
resolve to renew your promises, to strive to be faithful to your 
Degree, and, if possible, to advance to a higher one. Place your 
resolution in the hands of our Blessed Mother and ask her to offer 
it to Jesus and to obtain for you the grace to be very faithful to it. 
For our Little Lovers, January has another special meaning, 
since it is dedicated to our Catholic Youth. It is sometimes called 
the Month of the Boy Jesus. To think of Jesus as just a child 
like you is a happy thought, as expressed in the little verse given 
on the next page. 
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I love to think of Jesus 
When He was just a boy, 
And played with other children 
With merry shouts of joy. 


I know He loved the sunlight, 
And every flower and tree; 

I’m glad the Blessed Savior 
Was just a child like me. 


I love to think of Jesus 
At school with all the rest, 
Or in the shop with Joseph— 
The carpenter so blest. 


I know it wasn’t easy 
The daily tasks to do; 

I’m glad He was so docile, 
So brave and kind and true. 


I love to think of Jesus 
At home, by Mary’s side; 
His own sweet, happy Mother, 
His gentle friend and guide 


I know He loved her dearly 
And helped her every day; 

I’m glad He was so willing 
To honor and obey. 


Yes, I love to think of Jesus 
As just a child like me; 

And that we’ll be together 
For all eternity. 


Danny’s New Year Resolution 


OLD GRANDPA O’CONNOR knew that Danny had something on his 
mind. For an eight-year-old to wear a frown like that just wasn’t natural. 
What could it be that was making his grandson unhappy? “I guess we'll 
just have to have a talk,” thought the grey-haired old man, “I think I 
know where the trouble lies.” 


Just then the front seseem-door banged and a very unhappy looking 
young man of eight shuffled into the room. “Is that you, Danny?” “It’s 
me, Gramp. Think I’ll go on up to my room.” “Well, now, is that any 
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way to treat an old man! Here I’ve been waiting for you to come home, 
even had a story in mind for you, but if you’d rather...” “A story?” 
interrupted Danny, his big blue eyes widening, “sure, Gramp, I'd love to 
hear a story,” and it didn’t take long for Danny O’Connor to settle down 
beside his grandfather with eyes and ears all attention. 


“Well, Danny,” he began, “this story takes us back many, many years. 
In a faraway land there lived a good and powerful king who possessed 
great wealth. This king had a son whom he loved very much, Prince 
Jonathan by name. The king did all in his power to please the boy, giv- 
ing him many wonderful gifts. He had a dashing white pony to ride, 
wonderful books and toys, friends to amuse him and delicious food to eat. 
He had a sailboat, the finest clothes, and he could hunt and fish and swim 
to his heart’s content. But the king was saddened, for he knew his son 
was not happy. The boy wore a frown wherever he went, and none of his 
wonderful possessions could satisfy him. In vain the father tried to solve 
the mystery of the boy’s unhappiness. 


“One day a magician came to the court of the king. He saw the scowl 
on the boy’s face, and said to the king: ‘I can make your son happy, and 
turn his frowns into smiles.’ Then he wrote something with a white 
substance on a white piece of paper, which no one could see after he had 
written it, and asked that a candle be brought. ‘Take this candle,’ he 
told the young prince, ‘and light it. Then hold it under this piece of 
paper.’ And with that the magician departed. The boy did as he was 
told and there before him appeared glistening white letters which turned 
into a beautiful blue. And these were the words they formed: DO A 
KINDNESS TO SOMEONE EVERY DAY YOU LIVE. The young prince 
followed the magician’s advice, and he soon became the happiest boy 
in the realm.” 


“Gramp,” said Danny, looking solemnly up at the old man beside 
him, “do you think maybe if I try it...” “Danny,” interrupted Grandpa 
O’Connor, “it’s worth a try, and there’s a lot of wisdom in that resolution. 
Remember what Our Lord said when He was on earth: ‘What you do for 
the least of My brethren, you do for Me.’ Add that intention to your 
resolution, Daniel O’Connor, and, well, we’ll just wait and see...” 


January passed quickly and with its passing it took with it a frown 
from the face of Daniel Brendan O’Connor. Gramp didn’t say much, he 
just watched his grandson with a twinkle in his wise old eyes. “Maybe 
if we all made a resolution like that this world of ours would be a much 
happier place to live in,” he thought to himself as he watched Danny 
pulling old Mrs. Harrigan’s wagonload of groceries up the hill. “Danny 
has learned the secret of happiness and I think he’s going to be a fine 
lad.” And Grandpa O’Connor knew that a victory had been won in the 
heart of his grandson. 


PRACTICE: Make one good New Year resolution and try to keep 
it faithfully. 


ASPIRATION: Blessed be the Name of Jesus. 
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To Start the Year Right 


With hearts full of Christmas joy 
and good will, all our readers are no 
doubt making generous resolutions to 
overcome bad habits and to form 
good ones—or at least to put the 
good ones back into practice. The 
most conscientious will not want to 
neglect their spiritual good and bad 
habits. These Benedictine Booklets 
will give many practical resolves and 
indicate the best ones to consider, 
make and keep! 

















From Earth to Heaven 

This booklet will help you to a fresh start in the New Year toward your 
everlasting goal. A right order in your program and the right standards in your 
daily life will lead you to peace and happiness here and to your eternal reward 
hereafter. 


Conformity to the Will of God 

All resolutions aim toward something better, to peace of heart. In this 
booklet you will read why and how we should aim toward the only true peace: 
conformity to God’s will—which is God Himself. 


Why Not Make Your Home Ideal? 

Impossible in this day and age? Not for families with determination and 
loving co-operation. Read the practical advice given here on positive efforts 
to be made and problems to be solved. Then accept the challenge of the age 
and the invitation of the Sacred Heart: Make your home ideal! 


Confession, Its Fruitful Practice 

A fruitful resolution would be regular and frequent Confession. This 
booklet gives a step-by-step description of Confession and guides to making 
better use of the soul-saving Sacrament of Penance. Many prayers. The 
logical companion to Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy, described elsewhere. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 

The wonderful effects of frequent Communion should inspire you to the 
best resolution of all, to sanctify each day by a loving union with Jesus in the 
Holy Eucharist. 


My Daily Visit 

Short meditations on our loving Savior in the Blessed Sacrament, with 
many prayers and aspirations to tell Him of your love. He waits for your daily 
visit to give you His help and consolation and love. 


Each booklet 15¢. Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
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“That All May Be One...” 


So Our Lord prayed on the night of the Last Supper and so His 
Church has continued to pray through all the centuries since that 
night. Our Holy Father has made Christian Unity one of the main 
goals of the coming Ecumenical Council. These booklets will assist 
you to pray for this intention and to work for its realization. Espe- 
cially timely for the Chair of Unity Octave, January 18—25. 


Do You Know the Church? 


A concise but logical presentation of 
the facts on the Divine institution 
of the Church for the sincere seeker 
of Truth. Also a short treatise on 
the Bible and Tradition. 


How to Find the 
True Church 


A fitting companion 
to the above, having 
an explanation of the 
Marks of the Church 
and the Attributes so 
often questioned by 
non-Catholics: infalli- 
bility, indefectibility, 
etc. 


Rays of Catholic Truth 


What is the difference between re- 
demption and salvation? This book- 
let will aid you to know while clari- 
fying the nature of and the need for 
grace. The holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass, the chief channel of grace, is 
described and its meaning explained. 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice 


A more complete explanation of 
the Mass, emphasizing its infinite 
value and the infinite personal love 
of the Divine Victim whose Sacrifice 
is constantly renewed—not merely 
represented. 


Confession, the Sacrament of 
Mercy and Peace 
The doctrine of sin and its for- 
giveness is here discussed. Also a 
summary of the institution of the 
Sacrament of Penance, well sup- 
ported from Scripture. 


To Jesus through 
Mary 
Devotion to Mary is 
often a _ stumbling 
block. Here you will 
find all the “whats” 
and “whys” answered 
according to DeMont- 
fort's “True Devo- 
tion.” Factual and 

inspiring. 


Live Your Faith 


There is no Catholic Action so 
powerful as your living example. 
This booklet will encourage real zeal 
to correspond to the graces received 
in Confirmation. 10¢ 


Each Booklet 15¢, except as marked. 
Postage extra. 


Reduction on quantities. 


Benedictine Convent 
of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 











